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Emmanuel, or God witb Us. 





HY do many care so little about Our Lord concealed in 
| the tabernacle? Why is it that the way to the Blessed 
Sacrament is for many so wearisome? Why is it, that 
ever so many seek help and consolation in their suffer- 
ings and trials from their fellow-beings, but fail to ask the divine 
assistance? Why do we find among the faithful so much rest- 
lessness, downheartedness, discouragement? Why is it? Be- 
cause the children of men are wanting in lively faith and love for 
the Blessed Sacrament, and therefore, remain separated from the 
fountain of all consolation, strength, and joy. 

Why is it that visits to the Blessed Sacrament, or the recep- 
tion of Holy Communion do not produce special and lasting pro- 
fit?—Why do so many depart from the presence of our Divine 
Lord without their hearts growing more fervent, without becoming 
better, being consoled, or more resigned? Ah, it is because faith 
is weak, and love cold. 

What shall we do? Let us approach the holy tabernacle, the 
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blessed presence of our Divine Lord with lively faith. Let us 
approach the throne of God, at least spiritually, if it be not pos- 
sible to do so actually, whenever the dark clouds of sadness, and 
downheartedness descend upon our souls, or when attacked by 
grievous temptations, or when our faith, confidence, or love is 
threatened. Then it is our duty to converse with Jesus, to beg 
Him for light, counsel, consolation, and strength. The access to 
His divine presence is always free and easy : if we live too far from 
church, we can go to Him spiritually: He is always there, always 
waiting for us. ‘‘Come to meall you that labor and are heavy 
laden and I will refresh you.”’ 


Wibat the Saints Did. 

When St. Francis Xavier had labored the greater part of the 
day in winning souls for Christ, he laid his wearied limbs to rest 
on the altarsteps before Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 

St. Francis of Assisi never undertook to do anything without 
asking the advice of Jesus in the tabernacle. He particularly 
represented to his sacramental God all his trials and sufferings, 
and begged for courage and strength. 

St. Vincent de Paul always repaired to the church on days 
when urgent business did not require his presence elsewhere; here 
he spent all his leisure time, often hours. As a second Moses, he 
hastened to the tabernacle, to ask advice from the Eternal Truth 
to look for light and strength. Even letters, which he knew 
to contain important matters, he opened and read in the presence 
of the Blessed Sacrament, thereby acknowledging our Divine Lord 
the Supreme Guide of his will, and the best counsellor in his affairs. 

St. Francis Regis drew from the most Blessed Sacrament the 
light necessary for the fulfillment of the duties of his office; here 
he conversed with Our Lord about the conversion of sinners; here 
he took council in his doubts and plans; here he was inflamed 
with divine love, in order that he might inflame others with the 
same holy fire; here he found strength in persecutions and dan- 
gers. Ifthe saints had so great need of the Blessed Sacrament, 
shall we, poor sinners, stay away from the life-giving Sacra- 
ment? 

The Fire of Love. 

By their intercourse with Our Lord a burning fire was en- 
kindled in the hearts of the two disciplesgoingto Emmaus. ‘‘Was 
not our heart burning within us, whilst he spoke in the way.’’ 
The same Jesus, who inflamed the hearts of His disciples, is pres- 
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ent with us in the Blessed Sacrament. Here the fire of an inex- 
pressible love burns day and night for us, and seizes our hearts 
and inflames them with new love, if we approach with confidence. 
In the old law God Himself enkindled a fire upon the altar which 
was never extinguished. This fire was a type of that divine fire, 
which burns as a mighty flame of love in the sacred heart of Jesus, 
in the tabernacle. The perpetual light is asymbol of this constant 
fire of love, whose flames seize with sweet force, enkindle and 
penetrate all those who approach. 

Our Lord represented Himself in the Blessed Sacrament to 
St. Catherine of Siena under the symbol of a burning furnace, 
from which the flames of divine love came forth in streams to 
spread themselves over the entire earth. And Father Francis 
Olympius, a Theatine, says, “‘Nothing in this world will enkindle 
the fire of divine love in the hearts of men more than the Blessed 
Sacrament.’’ 

Let us also call to mind the words of our Lord Himself: ‘“‘I 
am come to cast fire on the earth, and what will I but that it be 
kindled?’’ (Luke xii. 49.) It will burn in the hearts of all those, 
who approach Him with holy desire and tender devotion. St. 
Alphonsus exclaims: ‘‘Behold the excellent gifts, the light the 
sweet flames of love imparted to devout souls and lovers of the 
Biessed Sacrament. Jesus in this sublime mystery is an all-con- 
suming fire. This fire has wonderful power: it softens the heart, 
changes the passionate, earthly, sensual man, into a new spiritual 
man and enables him to raise his mind and heart to heaven.’’ 

The fire of passions cannot exist with the fire of divine love. 
He who often receives our dear Lord with a holy desire, will be 
conquered by this burning fire, will be transformed and regener- 
ated. Passionate natures will become meek as lambs. A Saul 
was changed into a Paul, who humbly cried out, ‘“‘Lord, what 
wilt thou have me do?’’ Thesick and suffering will be consoled, 
the weak will be strengthened, those who are overwhelmed by 
cares and temptations will be encouraged and fortified. The cold 
and tepid will be enflamed with new zeal, sinners will be conver- 
ted, and the just will be still more sanctified. 

At the sacramental fire of the tabernacle many hearts of pious 
religious and spouses of the Holy Eucharist are infiamed with 
divine love. At that mysterious fire are enkindled the hearts of 
sO many priests and missionaries, who amid cold and heat, hunger 
and thirst, and thousands of dangers, spread the light of faith in 
foreign countries, and are ready to testify to the truth of the Gos- 
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pel by their own life’s blood. O wonderful strength, O holy power 
of the sacramental fire! How can anyone who approaches Thee 
remain cold and unmoved, tepid and indifferent. ‘“Was not our 
heart burning within us, whilst He spoke to us?’’ ‘“‘Oh, what 
happiness,’’ exclaimed St. Alphonsus, “‘if I would be wholly 
seized by this fire, if by Its power every earthly inclination would 
be entirely consumed in me.”’ 


> 


Jesus Misunderstood by Mankind. 





VEN as our Blessed Lord was misunderstood throughout 
His earthly life, so is He perpetually misunderstood in 

His sacramental life. The love which prompted him to 
invent this wonderful existence is not merely misjudged 
by thousands of unbelievers, heretics and lax Catholics, but even 
good, thoughtful men, believing Christians, will shrink away from 
the subject of this abasement on the part of the living God, and, 
whilst firmly believing the article of faith which commands them 
to recognize Jesus in the sacred species, they refuse to pierce its 
loving depths, they refuse to draw near to their Lord in His self- 
appointed lowliness—they will not try to fathom the love which 
engendered the Blessed Sacrament. And, seeing this wilful mis- 
apprehension of Him, Jesus turns away from these souls, grieving 
that they will not give Him scope to pour more graces, more 
bounties, and more love into their hearts! 

At Nazareth, Mary’s Son was reckoned of small account. 
During the three years public ministry, the Jews were ‘‘scandal- 
ized in His regard.’’ From the court of Herod He was led forth 
wearing the robe of a fool. And in the sacred species, who shall 
number the insults, the gibes, the odious sacrileges to which He 
is subject? From Calvary until now He has been continually 
misunderstood. 

In years gone by, when persecution raged against the Church 
of Christ, and Christians were compelled to hide from their op- 
pressors, the care with which they concealed the celebration of 
the Holy Mysteries gave rise to the report that sorceries and witch- 
craft and diabolical orgies were practised under the cloak of 
religion. 
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In later times, persecutions of the Blessed Sacrament took 
another shape, and it seemed as though the hate of all the powers 
of hell was let loose against the worship of Christians, against the 
sacred host in particular. In the words of Boudon, ‘Our hair 
stands on end, and our whole body trembles with dread, when 
we consider the abominable profanations of this Sacrament of 
love, committed by sorcerers, and the impieties practised by her- 
etics towards this adorable mystery.”’ 


Wibat Must the heart of Jesus Feel. 


What must the heart of Jesus, burning with love for us night 
and day, feel, whilst He keeps lonely vigil and notes the footsteps 
of His misguided, erring children as they pass to and fro before 
His dwelling, failing to recognize Him, or else acknowledging His 
existence by a cynical sneer at the imbecility of poor, credulous 
Catholics, who worship an imprisoned God, and bow down before 
a piece of bread! How longingly must He turn for consolation 
towards the faithful few who do know Him, whose hearts are 
stirred by His presence, who recognize His divinity, hidden though 
it be, who adore Him for His goodness, worship His holiness, and 
render Him love for love! Alas! even by the most faithful of 
His children the Blessed Sacrament is sometimes misunderstood 
from cowardice, from lack of energy, from want of sufficient faith. 
We gaze at the tabernacle door, or at the veiled face of our dear 
Lord on days of exposition and our hearts gradually glow and 
soften as the rays of divine sunshine penetrate our coldness and 
vivify our lifelessness, and then Jesus speaks to us, asks something 
of us, a sacrifice perhaps, an effort, an act of self-renunciation— 
we hesitate, we misunderstand His wishes, we are simply giving 
way to the voice of human nature and recoil from the proffered 
cross! Sometimes we misunderstand Jesus wilfully by refusing 
to comprehend the full meaning of His whispered teachings, be- 
cause of the inward conviction that so to do will entail a complete 
transformation of our life, a revolution of our very being. We 
shrink from the sacrifice which we feel that God might ask of us! 

Again, and, oh! how woefully, is our sweet Lord misunder- 
stood by those who picture Him to themselves a stern, hard, ex- 
acting Master. They see only the justice of God and His divine 
vengeance, and forget to consider Jesus in the adorable Sacrament 
as the God of love and mercy, Who is happy and content to dwell 
patiently in His humble tabernacle, ready to bestow a welcome 
on any child of His who shall come and kneel at His feet for how- 
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ever brief a space, ever gracious, condescending, kind, giving full 
measure for the meagrest remembrance of Himself, and diffusing 
His love and grace far and near. 

Sweetest Lord, lift the scales from our eyes, we pray Thee, 
in order that we may know Thee as Thou art, and never wound 
Thee more by misconstruing Thy goodness and rejecting the love 
which Thou wouldst pour out upon us! A. Ram. 


>) 


Frequent Holy Communion. 





If you wish to go to heaven, frequently receive the holy sac- 
raments; go to Holy Communion very often, even every day, if 
possible. 

Who desires your frequent and daily Holy Communion? 

1. Our Savior Jesus Christ.—‘‘He that eateth my flesh, 
and drinketh my blood, hath everlasting life.’’ 

2. Our Holy Father Pius X. says, in the name of Jesus 
Christ: ‘‘All the faithful, rich or poor, educated or ignorant, 
men or women, married or single, young or old, even children 
from the time of their first Communion are invited to go to Holy 
Communion frequently, yea, daily.’’ 

3. The saints exhort us to do so by word and example. 
St. Augustine says, ‘‘You sin daily, communicate daily.’’ 

4. Your own welfare.—Especially your spiritual welfare. 
Cost what it may, you must save your soul; and frequent, yea, 
daily Holy Communion is the principal means, to preserve your 
faith and your Christian morals. 

Even your temporal interests: peace and unity in the family, 
progress and prosperity in your various undertakings, success in 
the: bringing up of children: all these advantages are obtained 
by frequent Communion. Everything depends on God’s blessing; 
this you receive at the table of the Lord. There you become 
united with Him. There He will grant you everything you desire. 
Therefore, receive Holy Communion several times a week, or 
even daily : for our Holy Father and the Council of Trent repeat 
again and again, ‘‘As often as you assist at holy Mass receive 
Holy Communion.”’ 

Are you surprised at this? You may well be; but the saints, 
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the Pope and the holy Church exhort us and our Lord Jesus 
Christ Himself desires it. Therefore, be not deterred from the 
frequent reception of Holy Communion. 


Objections. 


1. [am not worthy.— ‘‘No one is worthy,” answers the 
Blessed Curé of Ars, ‘‘but we are so much in need of Holy Com- 
munion for the salvation of our souls.’’ 

2. I am not pious enough.—You will soon be so. 

3. I do not think myself sufficiently prepared.— But the 
Holy Father requires for frequent Communion only two things: 
To be in the state of grace and to communicate in a right and 
pious intention, that is, to be free from mortal sin and to ap- 
proach the holy table for the honor of God and the salvation of 
your soul, 

4. I have no time.—God has given you time, first to sancti- 
fy yourself. We can find time if we wish. Where there is a will 
there is a way. Make an attempt to complete your work somewhat 
sooner. Take the trouble, rise half an hour earlier and you will 
find time. 

5. But every day is too often.—Our divine Lord and the 
Holy Father tell you it is not too often. To whom will you list- 
en? Why not obey the voice of God? 

6. Others do not go to Communion.—That is their business. 
You must save your soul and preserve it pure and spotless. 

7. I will have to go to confession too often.—If you have 
had the misfortune to fall into mortal sin, yes, go; and you must 
go to confession before receiving Holy Communion, otherwise 
confession is not necessary. 

8. I commit so many faults.—For that very reason you must 


communicate often, and your faults will gradually die out. 
g. I donot wish to bea devotee.—Surely not; but you must 


be a pious, zealous, chaste Christian, to be so, you must go to Holy 
Communion often. 
10. Temptations prevent me. 





By virtue of Holy Commun- 


ion you will overcome temptations. 

Be not scrupulous. It is a sin to yield to temptation, but 
the temptation itself is no sin. We must suffer temptations. To 
conquer them, means for you new glory in the kingdom of heaven. 
Holy Communion will give you strength and courage. 

11. I willremain virtuous without Holy Communion.—It may 
be, but you will become more virtuous and perfect by frequent 
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Communion. Beware of danger: not to go forward in the way 
of virtue means to go backward. 

12. What will people say about me.—Are you a slave to hu- 
man respect? Do what is right and let others say what they 
please. 

13. I cannot resist my passions.— Without the assistance of 
grace, no; with the assistance of grace, yes; ‘I can do all things 
in Him who strengtheneth me.’’ Approach the table of the 
Lord to obtain grace. 

14. I will mot persevere in frequent and daily Commun- 
ion.— How long have you still to live? Everything ends well, 
which was well begun, continued, and has become a deeply 
rooted custom. 

15. Iam married and have many cares.—An additional rea- 
son to obtain the courage necessary to bring up and educate chil- 
dren and to lead them on the way to heaven; for this frequent 
Holy Communion is necessary. 

16. I will communicate through custom.—Vain fear. That 
depends entirely on yourself; do well whatever you have to do, 
fulfill the duties of your state in life as preparation and thanks- 
giving for Holy Communion. Besides, the custom of communi- 
cating often is a very good one. 

17. I make no progress on the way of perfection in spite of 
my Communions.—You imagine this because you do not feel it: 
with every Holy Communion you receive sacramental grace. 

18. I do not feel attracted to frequent or daily Commun- 
ion.—We do not love what we do not know. Make atrial and 
you will experience its good effects. 

19. My confessor does not say anything to me about fre- 
quent Communion, and I never hear much about it in ser- 
mons. — Frequent Communion is spoken of frequently; pious 
books and periodicals invite you to its practice. A great number 
of priests recommend frequent and daily Holy Communion. The 
permission of your confessor is not even necessary; but you ought 
to ask his advice. He cannot refuse permission if the two condi- 
tions, the state of grace and right intention, are not wanting. 

20. My parents and superiors will oppose my frequent 
Communions.—They would indeed be poorly instructed parents 
and superiors. They have no right to make any objections. Be- 
lieve the Pope, who is your highest superior and your highest spir- 
itual father. 

21. My child is too young, to go to Holy Communion so 
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often.—Our Lord says: ‘‘Suffer the little children to come unto 
me.’’ The passions must be combated and subdued from ten- 
derest childhood. Frequent and daily Communion is an infallible 
means for accomplishing this. 

22. Children are so unruly, they have not yet sufficient 
understanding.—It is true, children are naturally frivolous, but in 
order to correct this fault and make them virtuous, they must be 
encouraged to go to Holy Communion frequently. The priest 
will give them the necessary instruction. 

23. You wish that all become priests and religious.—Vo- 
cation to the religious and sacerdotal state is a gift of God; daily 
Communion, as a rule, does not change our vocation, but fits us 
all the better for our future calling. But we also need good fa- 
thers and mothers and excellent Catholic citizens: Holy Commun- 
ion is the wonderful means for it. 

24. Ilive too far from church, I have so much to do, and 
the weather is often so unfavorable.—Exert yourself, learn to 
bring sacrifices. Jesus suffered so much for the salvation of your 
soul. If, however, it is impossible for you actually to receive 
Holy Communion, at least make a spiritual Communion. 

25. approach the table of the Lord once a month, that is 
sufficient. —Away with those old Jansenistic ideas and errors; en- 
deavor to be more intent on doing good, but the greatest, high- 
est, most fruitful and lasting good for you and your neighbor is 
the reception of Holy Communion. In the Christian life Holy 
Communion is everything. To go to Holy Communion means: 
to pray, to resist sin, to recover and preserve purity, to sacrifice 
oneself, to have a firm faith and to live up to it, to persevere in 
the state of grace. Holy Communion is heaven in this world 
and in the next. 

Take these words to heart, communicate often and by your 
good example lead others to frequent Communion. 





>< 


The silence of the Blessed Sacrament seems ever to be say- 
ing, Jesus has nothing to think of but you! And the angels say, 
O happy you! And heaven envies us, and earth rejoices to bear 


the race of the sons of men. But our own soul! O perverse 
thing! how little it knows its own happiness! Faber. 
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The Mysterious Ciborium. 





T was during the first week after the terrible calamity of the 
earthquake of Messina. Crowds of unfortunate and wound- 
ed people had been brought to Rome. They stood about 

in the streets, sat or lay there, a heart-rending picture of 
anguish and misery. All that human aid could do, was being done 
for them; yet at sight of so much distress, one’s courage, in at- 
tempting to bring relief, well nigh failed. 

The superior of a religious house had earnestly requested me 
to call at the convent. With untiring zeal, she had been intent day 
and night on rendering assistance, therefore, she asked for my ad- 
vice. Our conversation was soon ended andIturnedto go. Just 
then an extraordinary sight attracted my attention. Ina corner 
of the room, a temporary altar had been erected. A wooden 
frame, covered with black and white cloth, formed a sort of can- 
opy, beneath which stood a large ciborium, upon a corporal. 
Flowers were placed on either side, and before it burned a per- 
petual lamp. 

*‘What in the world have you here, Mother?’’ I asked, and 
began to examine the ciborium. 

“Oh, please, Father, do not open it, do not open it!’’ she 
exclaimed excitedly. ‘‘It is closed very tightly.”’ 

‘But what is this?’’ said I, replacing the sacred vessel. 

“I will gladly explain to you Father, just have a moment’s 
patience.”’ 

The Ven. Mother was in every respect a remarkable woman, 
very energetic with a clear, strong mind, not inclined to peculi- 
arities, especially in matters of religion, and for this reason I was 
all the more anxious to hear what had induced her to this strange 
arrangement. 

“You are acquainted with Don Antonio, the zealous pastor 
of N., near Milan?’’ she began. 

“‘T have heard of him, but do not know him personally.’’ 

‘‘Don Antonio,’’ she continued, ‘“‘recently has been, in a 
wonderful manner, the instrument of Divine Providence. To him 
we are indebted for the ciborium.’”’ 

“‘Well, you arouse my curiosity. Tell me, what is enclosed 
in the ciborium? In lifting it, I noticed that it seemed as heavy 
as though filled with lead.’’ 

“I will tell you everything,’’ continued the superior. ‘‘It 
was the day that the first earthquake occurred, and the news of 
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the dreadful disaster had just reached N., near Milan. At that 
very moment Don Antonio received an inspiration from heaven. 
Sudden and clear as a stroke of lightning, the thought flashed 
through his mind, ‘You must go to Messina. Beneath the ruins 
lie buried ciboriums; in the general excitement no one thinks of 
rescuing them.’ . 

‘*‘A peculiar idea,’’ I interrupted.—‘‘Strange, indeed. Every 
body was thinking of the many victims who lay buried under 
the debris, and hastened to their relief. The angels, then, called 
a priest from afar, hundreds of miles, to come and assist Him, Who 
for love of us, placed Himself in such a helpless condition.’’ 

‘“‘And Don Antonio ?”’ I asked further. 

‘‘Don Antonio doubted not for a moment; he got ready at 
once and took the first train for Messina. O my God! what hesaw 
and experienced there, is beyond description. Terrible was the 
sight of the disastrous earthquake, but more horrible were the 
scenes that could be witnessed in all the streets of the unfortunate 
city. The militia was by far too weak to stop the outrages of the 
thousands of monsters in human form, who in midst of the awful 
confusion carried on their abominable work. There were proba- 
bly 10,000 of these hyenas, who poured into the unhappy city. 
Plundering the palaces, churches and stores, were the least of 
their crimes. Numberless corpses and wounded persons were 
robbed, abused and outraged. Finally the bullets of the militia 
put an end to their wicked proceedings, and the people, whode- 
sired to assist the sufferers, could, without imperilling their own 
lives, enter the frightful field of ruins. 


A Church Das Been Destroyed bere! 


“Don Antonio arrived at Messina before order had been re- 
stored. However, this did not deter him in his project. He knew 
the city perfectly, but had great difficulty in obtaining assistance 
to carry out his plans. ‘A church has been destroyed here! The 
Blessed Sacrament lies buried beneath the ruins; we must rescue 
It!’ But the people seemed stricken with stupid indifference; 
they could not be aroused. After much pleading and many en- 
treaties Don Antonio succeeded in gaining a small division of 
soldiers to help him. Three or four nuns who happened to come 
that direction were also asked to assist. Finally, some of the by- 
standers began to realize what Don Antonio was aiming for, and 
likewise helped to clear away the ruins, where, according to the 
priest’s assertion, the high altar had stood. It was a difficult 
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task, with no tools except a few small pickaxes and shovels carried 
by the soldiers. Heavy stones and debris had to be removed by 
hand. All worked together hour after hour, while the rain poured 
down and rendered the task all the more tedious. 

“‘At last several pieces of the altar were found. This gave 
some encouragement. Zealously the work went on. Parts of the 
sanctuary floor, stones, wood, pieces of carpet, broken pictures 
and statues were dug out, yet, there was no trace of the taberna- 
cle. The zeal of the workmen began to abate; the exertion had 
been great, and as they had had but little nourishment for sev- 
eral days, they were weak and easily fatigued. The officer in 
charge of the soldiers, declared that they would be obliged to dis- 
continue the work, as they had other duties of importance to 
fulfill. This pierced the heart of Don Antonio for he felt certain, 
that right here, under the ruins of the sanctuary lay buried the 
sacred hosts. He told me with much enthusiasm, ‘I was drawn 
to the spot with magnetic power! Not to save my life, would I 
have deserted the place before finding the precious treasure.’ 

‘“‘He begged the officer to remain; he threw himself at his 
feet, he wept... ‘All right,’ the officer finally answered, ‘we will 
help you another hour, but no longer; if, at the end of that time, 
our search proves fruitless, we must go.’ 


“Tbe Tabernacle! the Tabernacle !"’ 

‘After resting a little, all began their work anew. It was buta 
short time when a soldier joyfully cried out, ‘The tabernacle, the 
tabernacle!...’ Beside himself with emotion, Don Antonio threw 
himself upon the spot. Yes, it was true! The soldier had re- 
moved a heavy stone, and, there, partly covered with rubbish and 
dust, the gilt cupola and the four upper corners of the tabernacle 
could be seen. The key was still in the tabernacle door. All 
knelt down, and began to pray aloud until their voices were choked 
with sobs. Pale and trembling Don Antonio opened the door. 
Behold, the ciborium was filled to the brim with sacred hosts! 
He took the ciborium, and, with deep emotion, raised it and blessed 
the crowd—without a candle, without surplice or stole, without 
incense or ceremonies ...in the midst of all the ruins, of all the 
misery and the thousands of dead and wounded! ‘Heart of Jesus, 
Father of mercy and God of all consolation, have mercy on us!’ 


A Touching Procession. 
‘‘But what was to be done now? The tabernacle could not 
be extricated from its position, it was so firmly held down. One 
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of the soldiers, in the excitement of the moment, gave it a quick 
jerk and unfortunately tore the tabernacle to pieces. Don Antonio 
clasped the precious treasure to his heart, and in order to protect 
it from the rain, covered it with his mantle. Some distance from 
the place stood a small house, partly wrecked, though it afforded 
some shelter. Leaving the ruins of the church, they proceeded 
thither with the Blessed Sacrament; first, the priest, then, the 
soldiers, followed by nuns and other people : atouching procession ! 
The rubbish and stones obstructing the entrance, were hurriedly 
removed, a table was put against the wall, and the ciborium placed 
thereon. Allsank on their kneesin profoundadoration. ‘Kyrie 
eletson, Christe eleison, Kyrie eleitson, Christe audi nos !’ Thus 
resounded the prayers from hundreds of hearts and lips. A crowd 
of the unfortunate people had gradually gathered, and joining 
the other worshipers, knelt along the street. 

“‘While the people sobbed and prayed Don Antonio planned 
how he could erect a somewhat decent throne for our Lord. He 
called the nuns and the officer, and they deliberated how they 
could obtain the most necessary articles, in order to show honor 
and respect to the adorable Mystery. ‘Father!’ suddenly exclaimed 
the captain ‘why not use the veils of the nuns?’ The latter im- 
mediately grasped the idea, and at once offered their veils. The 
soldiers brought pieces of wood, wherewith a frame was made. 
With a few pins the veils were fastened, and the tabernacle, or ra- 
ther canopy, was finished, as youseeithere. An expression of joy 
could be seen on every face. The same Lord and God, Who in 
His unfathomable decree had inflicted this terrible punishment 
upon the city, was the first One for Whom a temporary abode 
and roof was erected. 

‘***And the ciborium which you have here, is the same that 
Don Antonio dug out of the ruins?’ I asked the superior. 

“Yes, but this is not all; permit me to tell you the rest of the 
story.’’ 





The Church of St. Agnes. 


She then continued: ‘“‘Hardly had the ciborium been thus 
temporarily sheltered, when Don Antonio became troubled anew. 

_ ‘Let us search again,’ he said to the captain. ‘At the church of 
St. Agnes, another ciborium must lie buried.’ Their previous 
success encouraged the soldiers, and all agreed to go to work once 
more. Some of the younger men followed, while the more aged 
with the women and children remained to guard and adore the 
Blessed Sacrament. The church of St. Agnes was old and small, 
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but frequented by devout worshipers. It seemed that here, one 
could pray with more fervor and confidence than elsewhere. Of 
this building, not a stone remained upona stone. Don Antonio 
lost no time; he designated the place where the altar had stood, 
and with still more energy than before, all set to work to clear 
away stones, timbers, and debris. 

‘Presently, Don Antonio was called away a short distance 
where lay several wounded persons, who had been extricated from 
the ruins. He heard their confessions and administered extreme 
unction. It happened that some Jesuit Fathers then came that 
way; with a few words of explanation Don Antonio transferred 
the iinjured to their charge, and hastened back to the ruins of the 
little church. But what did he behold there! 


A Strange Communion. 


*fAll work had been suspended. The silence of death reigned 
upon the place. The people knelt around, the soldiers and civil- 
ians who had been digging, each one was absorbed in adoration. 
A few still pressed forward to the spot where the work had been 
done, knelt down, bowed their heads to the earth, then arose 
quickly and knelt to oneside. Terrified, Don Antonio hastened 
to the scene. ‘What has happened?’ he called from afar. No 
answer! He came just in time to see the last soldier bow down 
and with utmost reverence pick up with his tongue, a sacred host 
that lay upon the ground. Don Antoniowas speechless. ‘What 
is this? What are you doing?’ he repeated, turning to the captain. 

** “What you behold yourself,’ the latter solemnly answered. 
‘Hardly had you left, when the workmen, by removing a part of 
the roof, came upon thisspot. To ouramazement we discovered 
that a heavy stone had dashed into fragments the tabernacle, 
crushed the ciborium, and that the sacred hosts were scattered 
on the ground. What reason had we to hesitate receiving Holy 
Communion? Are we not children of our Heavenly Father? Is 
not our heart a better tabernacle than the veils of the nuns? And 
were we not all fasting, as is prescribed for receiving Holy Com- 
munion? I assure you that this day we have not yet tasted a mor- 
sel or takena drop todrink. And though we all were well aware 
of our sins, yet, Father, I believe that each and every one of us 
has been so shocked at the sight of God’s terrible chastisement, 
that our hearts are moved to contrition, as never before in our 
lives. And consider the rain, which would have quickly destroyed 
the sacred hosts—besides you have nothing into which you could 
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have gathered the hosts. I was the first one to communicate, 
and the rest followed: I do not believe that under these circum- 
stances we have done wrong...’ 

‘Don Antonio seemed bewildered. At first he was dismayed 
and surprised, but nothing could be changed now. Gradually he 
realized that they had done the right thing, and without doubt, 
followed a divine inspiration. ‘Well then, let us at least gather 
the earth,’ Don Antonio remarked. 


A Higbt of Adoration. 


‘‘This was soon done. Again a nun’s veil was asked for, into 
which the couple of handfuls of earth were carefully wrapt and 
taken to the little house where the ciborium rested. Throughout 
the entire day a crowd of people remained there, praying aloud 
and pleading for help and mercy before the Eucharistic God. 
With the approach of night, the number of adorers increased. No 
one cared for sleep, and at break of day, a short but touching 
service. was held. In a brief address, Don Antonio requested 
those present, to prepare their hearts for the heavenly banquet. 
Then he recited the prayer: ‘O my Jesus, I believe with my whole 
heart that Thou art truly present under the species of the most 
holy Sacrament. I hope through Thy merits, O Lord, to obtain 
the pardon of my sins, Thy grace, and life eternal; and I love 
Thee from the depths of my heart. Pardon all the sins of my 
life, be merciful to me, and preserve my soul now and at the hour 
of my death. Amen.’ 

‘‘Then Holy Communion was distributed, which all received 
devoutly. In order to satisfy everybody, Don Antonio had to 
divide many of the sacred hosts. Afterwards he filled the empty 
ciborium with the earth taken from St. Agnes’. And this is what 
you see here in my room,’’ said the Ven. Mother concluding her 
narration. 

Thus we see that in the midst of the outrages and the terrors 
of divine chastisement, by the grace of God, faith and love to- 
wards the center of our Christian worship, the Blessed Sacrament, 
had brought forth wonderful and precious blossoms. Praised and 
adored be forever the most Blessed Sacrament ! 


> 
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The Head of St. Mary Magdalene. 





It is remarkable what the celebrated orator Lacordaire re- 
lates, regarding the head of St. Mary Magdalene, which is pre- 
served at Saint Baume near Marseilles. There remain on the skull, 
in two different places, portions of flesh, still incorrupt, the width 
of two fingers. This fact has been officially confirmed from time 
to time by ecclesiastical and civil authorities, and each time a 
report thereof was drawn up and certified under the seal of a no- 
tary. Whencethis marvel? In addition to what is related in the 
holy Gospel, an ancient legend says that, on Easter morning, 
when our Lord appeared to Mary Magdalene, and said to her: 
‘““Mary,’’ she sank on her knees and tried to embrace His sacred 
feet. But our Lord placing two fingers upon her face and fore- 
head, held her back, saying: “‘Do not touch me.’’ It is these 
two spots, touched by our Divine Savior's fingers, which have 
remained incorrupt to this day. 

Although this legend appears creditable, nevertheless we have 
no positive proof that the risen Savior touched Mary Magdalene’s. 
head. But it is absolutely certain, that in Holy Communion, our 
body becomes most intimately united with the glorified body of 
our Lord, and that frequent and worthy Communion is the pledge 
of the future incorruptibility of our body. At the holy table, the 
risen Savior does not say as He did to Magdalene: ‘‘Do not touch 
me’’ but: ‘Take ye and eat, this is my body; he who eateth my 
flesh and drinketh my blood hath everlasting life; and I will raise 
him up in the last day.”’ 


>) 


For the convenience of our readers who do not pay their 
subscriptions in advance, we enclose a statement, in this or 
the following issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” in order 
that each subscriber may know how far he has paid. In fu- 
ture this will be done every year, and we are convinced that it 
will please our subscribers, as we have often been requested 
to send astatement. We will be thankful to be informed of 
any error which may have occurred. 

Our esteemed solicitors are kindly requested to send in, 
punctually, the names of the subscribers from whom they 
have collected, in order that mistakes may be avoided in 
filling out statements. 
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Just off the Press 


“Father Paul of Moll.” 


Contains a short biography of the servant of God, the won- 
ders he wrought, letters on the love of God, and achoice collection 
of the beautiful sayings of this saintly man. 

The book contains about 400 pages, and is embellished with 
five half-tone pictures. The appendix gives an account of some 
of the miracles of St. Benedict, the Patriarch of the West- 
ern Monks, as recorded by St. Gregory the Great; also a brief 
description of the Jubilee medal of St. Benedict. 

The book is published in English and can be procured from 
the Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. It is neatly bound, with 
gilt title and design; price, $1.25, postpaid, to any part of the 
United States. 





Some Remarkable Works of Father Paul. 


Dies at Lourdes. 


Father Benedict, a young priest of the monastery of Steen- 
brugge, being consumptive, expressed a desire of going to Lourdes 
to be cured; but Father Paul, who was his Prior, would not give 
his consent. Thereupon Father Benedict appealed to the Rt. 
Rev. Abbot of Afflighem who gave him the necessary permission. 
Upon his departure Father Paul declared that the patient would 
not be cured, and his words proved only too true; for Father 
Benedict died in the church of Lourdes during the time when 
Father Paul said Mass in Steenbrugge. Immediately after his 
Mass Father Paul declared that during the consecration he had 
seen the body of the deceased being carried to the sacristy of the 
basilica at Lourdes. 

Cure of a Boy. 

At Oostcamp there lived a little boy, three years old, who 
was covered from head to foot with an eczema which caused him 
intolerable pain. His mother and uncle brought him to Termonde 
in 1895. ‘‘Tell me all the quarters in which you have already 
sought relief,’’ said Father Paul to the mother; to which she re- 
plied that she had been to several doctors, to a druggist, to such 
a convent, and to such and such a saint’s shrine.—‘‘After that’’ 
continued Father Paul, ‘‘you proposed to come here, and from 
that moment the child began to get better; but having noticed 
the improvement you abandoned your project, seeing that the 
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child began to get worse again, you have come here at last.’’ 
‘All this is true!’’ exclaimed the astonished mother. Father 
Paul continued, ‘“‘It is useless for you to apply elsewhere; this is 
the work of St. Benedict; he will cure your child, or nobody will.’’ 

He then took the boy by the hand for a walk through the 
garden, accompained by the mother and uncle. The little fellow 
who till then had been a prey to profound sadness became at once 
very lively, displaying a remarkable precocity, so that Father Paul 
remarked, ‘“‘This child is quite intelligent, he must positively be 
cured. This summer he will go to school.’’ 

The Rev. Father prescribed a novena, gave a little powder 
of the miraculous roses of St. Benedict for him to take, anda 
medal which he was to wear. From that time the child did not 
feel the least irritation and was completely cured on the last day 


of the novena. 
Father Paul Sees a Hidden Deed. 


A servant girl suffering from a disease of the eyes, besought 
Father Paul to dosomething to alleviate the pain. He answered, 
‘First restore the three bottles of wine that you stole from your 
employer: then make a novena to St. Benedict, and you will be 
cured.’ The girl certifies that she returned the wine, and, during 
the novena, her eyes were healed. 


Father Paul Obtains a Happy Hour of Death. 


Many a time my father spoke to Father Paul of his fear of 
dying suddenly, because the doctor had told him that he would 
have a sudden end, but the Rev. Father always assured him that 
it would not be so; however, when he became ill, his anxiety in- 
creased, and he made me write to Termonde. Father Paul re- 
plied, ‘‘Let your Father banish all anxiety: he will not die sud- 
denly, but he has only three months more to live, and he will die 
a holy death.”’ 

A few days before his death, my father expressed the wish to 
see his friend once more. On the very day of his death Father 
Paul came to console him; his sufferings were so intense that he 
longed to die. ‘“‘I would like to die,’’ said my father, “‘for I 
cannot endure my sufferings any longer.’’ Father Paul replied, 
‘*T shall go and pray.”’ 

After an absence of an hour he returned and said to the patient, 
‘Very well, you can die this evening at ten o’clock; you will not 
suffer during the six hours you still have to live and your purga- 
tory will be short: you will not suffer there.’’ My father died at 
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ten o'clock that night, cheerfully resigned to the will of God, nor 
did he suffer any more the last six hours of his life. 


‘Oh! If I Had Only Known.”’’ 


A young lady visiting Father Paul was invited by him to go 
to the church, saying that she would see our Lord in person in 
the sacred host which was exposed. But as she did not take 
his suggestion seriously, she replied that she had no need of see- 
ing such a wonder, in order to believe in the real presence. 

‘Very well,’’ Father Paul said, ‘“‘your faith causes me 
great joy.”’ 

After the death of the Rev. Father, this young lady, hearing 
of the great number of persons who had received a like invitation 
from Father Paul and had actually seen our Lord in the Blessed 
Sacrament, cried out with most keen regret, “Oh! if I had only 
known....”’ 

Surprise was once expressed in the presence of Father Paul 
at the great number of children he cured. ‘“‘It is not surprising 
at all,’’ he said, ‘“‘these children have not yet done evil.’’ 

As Father Paul was visiting a chateau in the neighborhood of 
Bruges, he was informed that a friend had met with a railway 
accident. Father Paul remarked, ‘‘This gentleman had a medal 
of St. Benedict in his pocket-book: if he had worn it about his. 
neck, he would not have had this accident.”’ 

A friend asked for prayers to obtain a certain favor. Father 
Paul replied, “‘I shall ask for what you demand when our Lord 
comes.’’ At various occasions, Father Paul referred to these 


divine visits. 


AN INDUCEMENT. 


Whosoever, during July and August, sends us two new 
subseribers with subscription paid in advance, will have 
mailed to him, postpaid, the book, “Spirit of the Cure of Ars’ 
or “Consoling Revelations;” or the beautiful picture, “Mother 
Most Amiable”’ or “Sacred Heart of Jesus.” 

Any person sending three new subscribers with subscrip- 
tions, will receive a handsome English or German prayer 
book, bound in leather, with gilt edges. 

Any one sending four new subscribers with subscriptions, 
is entitled to two of our most beautiful pictures. 

Finally, whosoever sends the subscriptions of five new 
subscribers, will receive a pearl rosary with gold chain and 
cross. 
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bow Pius x. Tormented Little Fulio. 





In the beginning of 1906 a Roman matron had the good fort- 
une to introduce to the Holy Father her daughter, her son-in-law 
and her grandsons. The youngest of these, a little curly headed 
lad of three summers, had in honor of this occasion, put on his 
first pair of trousers. 

The Holy Father, known as a friend of children, said to the 
little cherub, ‘“‘What is your name, my child?’’—‘“‘Julio,”’ an- 
swered the little one with dignity.—‘‘Ah,’’ said the Pope, pre- 
tending not to have clearly understood him, ‘“‘your name is Julia, 
and I am sure you area very good little girl.’’—‘‘No,’’ replied the 
little fellow in a quick and nervous manner, “I am Julio, I ama 
man.’’ ““What?’’ said the Holy Father laughing, and pointing to 
the little one’s locks, ‘‘a man with such curls?’’ That was too much 
for Julio, and agitated he cried out furiously, ‘‘Hush up, don’t 
you see that I have pants.”’ 

The Holy Father laughed heartily at this ready answer, and 
gave his blessing to little Julio in his first pair of trousers. 


x 


Knocked off bis Hat. 





Until 1894, no Catholic priest was tolerated at Christiana, in 
the protestant country of Norway. But at present, the city has 
a Catholic church and residing bishop, Msgr. Falize. Four years 
ago, the bishop conceived the idea to venture a Corpus Christi 
procession in public. He made no announcement in advance, but 
at the close of holy Mass gave the signal for the clergy and faith- 
ful to accompany the Blessed Sacrament through a few streets of 
the city. People gathered from all sides, and looked on reverent- 
ly : no opposition was made. 

The following year the bishop announced the ceremony be- 
fore-hand, designated the streets through which the procession 
was to pass, and ordered flowers. His request was willingly com- 
plied with, by Catholics as well as Protestants; even from the 
king’s conservatory, select plants weresent for the occasion. Dur- 
ing the procession a student who looked on, remained standing 
without removing his hat. In passing with the canopy, one of 
bearers, a quick-tempered man, noticing the student’s attitude, 
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knocked off his hat. This rash act caused the bishop great anx- 
iety, ashe feared it might terminate in the Catholics being deprived 
of the religious liberties they enjoyed. Towards evening, a young 
man called at the parish house. 

The visitor introduced himself by saying, ‘I am he whose 
hat was knocked off today at the procession.’’ 

‘“‘We regret...’’—‘‘Do not regret it, for I have not come to 
complain, but to excuse myself. I was overcome with admiration 
at the magnificence of your cult towards the Blessed Sacrament, 
and it was due to my emotion, that without wishing it, I had the 
awkwardness to remain standing with my hat on. Pray, instruct 
me.”’ 

When again the Corpus Christi procession was being held, in 
1899, an acolyte was seen, carrying the bishop’s mitre. It was 
the student of 1898. Having expressed his ardent desire to be- 
come a priest, the bishop sent him to Rome the following year, 
there to prepare himself for the sacred ministry. 


Soe 


Magnificence of the Love of God, and Efficacy of 
Perfect Contrition. 

This most instructive booklet, so well adapted to inflame the 
soul with love for God, contains 64 pages, and will be mailed, 
postpaid, at 6centsacopy. On account of its excellent contents, 
it deserves wide circulation. It will be appreciated by everyone 
who reads it. 

50 copies, postpaid, - - - - - - - $2.50 

100 copies, postpaid, - - - - - : - $4.00: 


Conformity to the Will of God. 


A booklet of 64 pages, showing the inestimable value of this 
virtue. Conformity to God’s holy will, makes us happy in this 
life, transforms this world into paradise, makes us resigned in suf- 
ferings and trials. Price 6 cents a copy. 

50 copies, postpaid, - : - - - = $2.50 

100 copies, postpaid, - - - - - - - $4.00 

Both booklets in German at the same price, can be procured 


from 
Benedictine Convent, 
Clyde, Mo. 
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Here we wish toremark, that private revelations, according to the decrees of 
Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church has 
not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 








Cardinal Gibbons on Purgatory. 





seem HE Catholic Church teaches that, besides a place of eternal 
| torments for the wicked and of everlasting rest for the 

} righteous, there exists in the next life a middle state of 

| temporary punishment, allotted to those who have died 
in venial sin, or who have not satisfied the justice of God for sins 
already forgiven. She also teaches us that, although the souls 
consigned to this intermediate state, commonly called purgatory, 
cannot help themselves, they may be aided by the suffrages of the 
faithful on earth. The existence of purgatory naturally implies 
the correlative dogma—the utility of praying for the dead; for 
the souls consigned to this middle state have not reached the term 
of their journey. They are still exiles from heaven, and are fit 
subjects for divine clemency. 

Is it not strange that this cherished doctrine should be called 
in question by the levelling innovators of the sixteenth century, 
when we consider that it is clearly taught in the Old Testament; 
that it is, at least, insinuated in the New Testament; that it is 
unanimously proclaimed by the Fathers of the Church; that it is 
embodied in all the ancient liturgies of the Oriental and Western 
Church; and that it is alike consonant with our reason and emi- 
nently consoling to the human heart? 
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Proclaimed by the holy Fatbers. 

You now perceive that this devotion is not an invention of 
modern times, but a doctrine universally enforced in the best and 
purest ages of the Church. You see that praying for the dead 
was not a devotion cautiously recommended by some obscure or 
visionary writer, but an act of religion preached and inculcated 
by all the great Doctors and Fathers of the Church, who are the 
recognized expounders of the Christian religion. You see them, 
too, inculcating this doctrine not as a cold and abstract principle, 
but as an imperative act of daily piety, and embodying it in their 
ordinary exercises of devotion. 

They prayed for the dead in their morning and evening de- 
votions. They prayed for them in their daily office, and in the 
sacrifice of the Mass. They asked the prayers of the congrega- 
tion for the souls of the deceased, in the public services of Sun- 
day. Andon the monuments which were erected to the dead, 
some of which are preserved even to this day, epitaphs were in- 
scribed, earnestly invoking for their souls the prayers of the living. 
How gratifying it is to our Catholic hearts, that a devotion so 
soothing to afflicted spirits is, at the same time, so firmly grounded 
on the tradition of ages. 


From Apostolic Times. 


That the practice of praying for the dead has descended from 
apostolic times is also evident from the liturgies of the Church. 
A liturgy is the established form of public worship, containing the 
authorized prayers of the Church. The missal, or mass-book, for 
instance, which you see on our altars, contains a portion of the 
liturgy of the Catholic Church. The principal liturgies are: the 
liturgy of St. James the apostle, who founded the Church of 
Jerusalem; the liturgy of St. Mark the evangelist, founder of the 
church of Alexandria, and the liturgy of St. Peter, who established 
the church in Rome. These liturgies are called after the apostles 
whocompiled them. There are, besides, the liturgies of St. John 
Chrysostom and St. Basil, which are chiefly based on that of St. 
James. 

Now, all these liturgies, without an exception, have prayers 
for the dead, and their providential preservation serves as another 
triumphant vindication of the venerable antiquity of this Catholic 
doctrine. 

The Eastern and Western churches were happily united un- 
til the fourth and fifth centuries, when the heresiarchs Arius, 
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Nestorius and Eutyches withdrew millions of souls from the cen- 
ter of unity. The followers of these sects were called, after their 
founders, Arians, Nestorians, and Eutychians, and from that day 
to the present, the two latter bodies have formed distinct com- 
munions, being separated from the Catholic Church in the East, 
just as the Protestant churches are separated from her in the 
West. The Greek Schismatic Church, of which the present 
Russo-Greek Church is the offspring, severed her connection with 
the See of Rome in the ninth century. But in leaving the Cath- 
olic Church, these Eastern sects retained the old liturgies, which 
they use to this day. 
Scbhismatic Churches. 

During my sojourn in Rome, at the Ecunemical Council, I 
devoted a great deal of my leisure time to the examination of the 
various liturgies of the Schismatic churches of the East. I found 
in all of them formulas of prayers for the dead almost identical 
with that of the Roman missal: ‘‘Remember, O Lord, Thy serv- 
ants who are gone before us with the sign of faith, and sleep in 
peace. To these, O Lord, and to all who rest in Christ, grant, 
we beseech Thee, a place of refreshment, light, and peace, through 
the same Jesus Christ, Our Lord!’’ Not content with studying 
their books, I called upon the Oriental patriarchs and bishops in 
communion with the See of Rome, who belong to the Armenian, 
the Chaldean, the Coptic, the Maronite, and Syriac rites. They 
all assured me that the Schismatic Christians of the East, among 
whom they live, have, without exception, prayers and sacrifices 
for the dead. 

Now, I ask, when could those Eastern sects have commenced 
to adopt the Catholic practice of praying for the dead? They 
could not have received it from us since the ninth century, because 
the Greek Church separated from us then, and has had no com- 
munion with us since that time, except at intervals up to the 
twelfth century. Nor could they have adopted the practice since 
the fourth or fifth century, in as much as the Arians, Nestortans, 
and Eutychians have had no religious communication with us 
since that period. Therefore, in common with us, they received 
this doctrine from the apostles. 


The Hebrew Church. 


I have already spoken of the devotion of the ancient Jewish 
Church to the souls of the departed. But perhaps you are not 
aware that the Jews retain to this day, in their liturgy, the pious 
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practice of praying for the dead. Yet such in reality is the case. 
Amid all their wanderings and vicissitudes of life, though dis- 
membered and dispersed, like sheep without a shepherd, over the 
surface of the globe, the children of Israel have never forgotten or 
neglected the sacred duty of praying for their deceased brethren. 

Unwilling to make this assertion without the strongest evi- 
dence, I procured from a Jewish convert an authorized prayer 
book of the Hebrew Church, from which I extract the following 
formula of prayers which are prescribed for funerals: “‘Departed 
brother! mayest thou find open the gates of heaven, and see the 
city of peace and the dwelling of safety, and meet the ministering 
angels hastening joyfully towards thee! And may the High Priest 
stand to receive thee, and go thou tothe end, rest in peace, and 
rise again into life! May the repose established in the celestial 
abode. ..be the lot, dwelling, and the resting place of the soul of 
our deceased brother (whom the spirit of the Lord may guide into 
paradise), who departed from this world, according to the will of 
God, the Lord of heaven and earth. May the supreme King of 
kings, through His infinite mercy, hide him under the shadow of 
His wings. May He raise him at the end of his days, and cause 
him to drink of the stream of His delights !’’ 


Episcopalian Cburcb. 


I am happy to say that the more advanced and enlightened 
members of the Episcopalian Church are steadily returning to the 
faith of their forefathers, regarding prayers forthe dead. An ac- 
quaintance of mine, once a distinguished clergyman of the Epis- 
copal communion, but now a convert, informed me that hundreds. 
of Protestant clergymen in this country, and particularly in 
England, have a firm belief in the efficacy of prayers for the dead, 
but for well known reasons they are reserved in the expression of 
their faith. He easily convinced me of the truth of his assertion, 
particularly as far as the Church of England is concerned, by 
sending me six different works published in London, all bearing 
on the subject of purgatory. These books are printed under the 
auspices of the Protestant Episcopal Church; they all contain 
prayers for the dead, and prove, from Catholic grounds, the ex- 
istence of a middle state after death, and the duty of praying for 
our deceased brethren ! 

To sum up: we see the practice of praying for the dead en- 
forced in the ancient Hebrew Church, and in.the Jewish syna- 
gogue of today. We see it proclaimed, age after age, by the 
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Fathers of Christendom. We see it incorporated in every one 
of the ancient liturgies of the East and of the West. We see it 
zealously taught by the Russian Church of today, and by that 
immense family of schismatic Christians scattered over the East. 
We behold it, in fine, a cherished devotion of two hundred mil- 
lions of Catholics, as well as of a respectable portion of the Epis- 


copal Church. 
Deigbt of Rasbness. 


Would it not, my friend, be the height of rashness and pre- 
sumption in you to prefer your private opinion to this immense 
weight of learning, sanctity, and authority? Would it not be 
impiety in you to stand aside with sealed lips, while the Christian 
world is sending up an unceasing De profundis for departed breth- 
ren? Would it not be cold and heartless in you not to pray for 
your deceased friends, on account of prejudices which have no 
grounds in Scripture, tradition, or reason itself? 

Oh! far from us a religion which would decree an eternal 
divorce between the living and the dead. How consoling is it 
to the Catholic, to think that, in praying thus for his departed 
friend, his prayers are not in violation of, but in accordance with 
the voice of the Church; and that as, like Augustine, he watches 
at the pillow of a dying mother, so, like Augustine, he can con- 
tinue the same office of piety for her soul after she is dead, by 
praying for her. How cheering the reflection that the golden 
links of prayer unites you still to those who ‘“‘fall asleep in the 
Lord,’’ and that you can still speak to them and pray for them! 

Oh! it is this thought that robs death of its sting and makes 
the separation of friends endurable. And if your friend needs 
not your prayers, they are not lost, but, like the rain absorbed by 
the sun, and descending again in fruitful showers on our fields, 
they will be gathered by the Sun of justice, and they will come 
down in refreshing showers of grace upon your head. ‘‘Cast thy 
bread upon the running waters; for, after a long time, thou shalt 


find it again.’’ 
>< 


The Fruit of Our Good Works. 





1. Every good work performed in the state of sanctifying 
grace, promotes the honor and glory of God. God takes compla- 
cency, in everything, which is really good; which is done for God 
and in God. Such a work extols God’s greatness, power, and 
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love. This is the most valuable fruit of every good work, and this 
fruit cannot be given away. 

2. Every good work merits an increase of sanctifying grace 
and thereby an increase in the love of God, which gives us a new 
claim to the eternal possession of God and enables us to enjoy a 
greater glory in heaven. This fruit likewise, you cannot give 
away, for you are so much in need of the eternal glory that you 
cannot and may not renounce this reward. Furthermore, it 
would not be of any profit to the poor souls, for they can no 
longer increase in grace and heaven is sure for them. 

3. Good works procure many other spiritual and temporal 
benefits either for yourself or your neighbor; for example, they 
strengthen the will to do good, to resist temptation, they comfort 
you in sorrow, they obtain for you temporal blessings, they obtain 
the conversion of sinners, the exaltation of the holy Church, etc. 
You cannot apply this fruit to the poor souls, because they are no 
longer in need of it. 

4. Finally, every good work has a special fruit, called the 
satisfactory or atoning fruit, which is an expiation of all or a part 
of the temporal punishment due to sin. This fruit alone, you do 
not stand so much in need of, that you could not give it to those who 
are in still greater need, viz., to the poor souls in purgatory. If 
therefore, you hear or read about saints or pious souls who have 
offered all their good works or merits for the poor souls, this is to 
be understood only as applying to them the satisfactory merit of 
their good works. 

The Heroic Act of Charity. 

Whosoever cedes all the satisfactory fruit of his good works 
to the poor souls, gives not only that which he himself acquires 
during life, but also that which is applied to him by others after 
his death, and such an act of mercy is in reality heroic, and is 
therefore, called the heroic act of charity. 

This heroic act, is by the Holy See, enriched with a great num- 
ber of indulgences. The example of the saints and numberless 
devout souls should animate us to make the heroic act. Youcan 
make it in the innermost of your heart; you will and bequeath the 
remission of temporal punishment, the indulgences, to the poor 
souls. You place as it were, this resolution into the hands ofthe 
Blessed Virgin Mary and give her the right to dispose of your 
works of atonement according to her good pleasure. You may 
say the following prayer :—(although the very intention or act 
of will is sufficient. ) 


























““O my God, in union with the merits of Jesus and Mary, 
I offer Thee, through the hands of the Blessed Virgin, for the 
poor souls in purgatory, all my works of satisfaction, as also 
those, which shall be offered up for me during my life and after 
my death. Amen.”’ 

We must not think, that because we have made the heroic 
act of charity we shall have to remain longer in purgatory; on 
the contrary, such an act of charity increases in us sanctifying 
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grace, is‘a most excellent act of mercy, and draws upon us tem- 
poral:and eternal blessings. This work is also most pleasing to 
our Lord Jesus Christ. St. Bridget says: ‘“‘If through our as- 
sistance a soul has been released from purgatory, this is as pleas- 
ing to our Lord as though we had released Himself, and He will 
most certainly, at the proper time, compensate us for this favor, 
we have conferred upon Him.”’ 


Sen 


Be Merciful and Thou Sbalt Obtain Mercy. 





The holy Fathers teach us, that great and overwhelming is the 
pain endured by the holy souls in purgatory at the thought, that in 
this earthly life they so often offended God, Whom they now 
recognize as their sovereign and most amiable Good. They are 
weighed down with sorrow at finding that, for the time being, 
they are excluded from the beatific vision and possession of God. 
This privation the holy Council of Florence calls the most pain- 
ful of all sufferings. And St. Alphonsus writes: ‘“‘The pain which 
the poor souls suffer in consequence of being deprived of the 
vision of God, by far surpasses all the pains of the senses.’’ 

No one is capable of comprehending, how great and torturing 
their longing is to be united with God and to enter into eternal 
bliss. An ocean of supernatural love burns in their hearts and 
draws them with irresistible force to God, their only Good. But 
they feel themselves held: back through their own fault and this 
gives them such intense pain, ‘‘that,’’ as St. Alphonsus remarks, 
“it}would be sufficient each moment to cause their death, if they 
could die.’’—This longing and languishing for God, this waiting 
and hoping, this loving and burning is a hunger—a most painful 
tormenting, a consuming hunger. 

Thus do they implore Divine Justice, with all the fervor of 
their hearts: “‘Hear, O Lord, my voice, with which I cry to thee: 
My face has sought thee: Thy face, O Lord, will I still seek.’’ 
—*‘‘As the hart panteth after the fountains of waters; so my soul 
panteth after thee, O God:’’—‘‘My tears have been my bread 
day and night, whilst it is said to me daily: Where is thy God? 
These things I remembered, and poured out my soul in me: for 
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I shall go over into the place of the wonderful tabernacle, even to 
the house of God.’’ 

These and similar sighs, which in the most touching manner, 
express their consuming hunger for eternal bliss, ascend unceas- 
ingly from the depths of their prison to heaven.—God knows their 
longing and languishing; but His justice does not permit Him to 
satiate their hunger until every stain has been effaced. They are 
powerless to help themselves. Must the fire alone consume their 
guilt? Yes, if no one comes to their assistance. But who can 
help them? The faithful on earth. God in His infinite mercy, 
has given them the right and the power, to console and release 
His suffering children in purgatory. 





Under an Assumed Name. 


We herewith wish to inform our esteemed readers that we 
have no traveling agents. In a number of cities we have local 
agents: as far as we know, trustworthy people. 

We must here allude to a very unpleasant occurrence. The 
first part of this year, a certain Harry A. Erz, of Chicago, under 
the assumed name of H. or A. Endres, obtained permission to 
solicit subscribers. He canvassed Kenosha, Milwaukee, Racine, 
Waukegan, and North Chicago, causing us a great deal of trouble. 
This man has no permission whatever to collect money for us. 

We would advise our readers to be on their guard, as nowa- 
days much swindling is carried on. Should you mistrust anyone 
who solicits subscriptions for us, kindly inform us at once. 


~~ 
>> 





Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 














St. Joseph’s Academy, 


CLYDE, MO., 


An Academy and Boarding School for Catholic young ladies 
and girls, conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration. 

The institution is beautifully situated in a healthful country 
locality, on gently sloping hills, in northwestern Missouri. The 
Academy is about half a mile south of Clyde, on the Wabash, St. 
Louis-Omaha railway; it is two miles from Conception, at the 
junction of the Wabash and Chicago Great Western railways; and 
two miles north of Conception Abbey College. 


The chief aim of the institution is directed toward the for- 
mation of character. Therefore, no pains are spared to educate 
not only the mind but also the heart, and to cultivate the virtues 
which should adorn the Christian maiden. Only Catholic girls 
of good character are admitted. 


The course of studies, though plain, is thorough and prac- 
tical, and such as will prepare pupils for the duties of their future 
life. 


Special attention is given to the training in ‘“‘the eight 
grades’’ which are comprised in the primary and intermediate 
departments. 


The senior department includes a teachers’ course and a 
commercial course. The teachers’ course comprises a compre- 
hensive review of all the subjects taught in the ‘“‘grades,’’ and a 
careful study of pedagogy, school management, and the various 
studies required to secure a teachers’ certificate. 


In the commercial course, the most practical methods of ste- 
nography, typewriting and bookkeeping are taught. 


Needlework in its various grades receives due attention; both 
the useful and ornamental being taught. 


Opportunity is likewise given for learning church music and 
the Gregorian chant prescribed by the Holy Father. 


The scholastic year consists of one long and one short session. 
The first begins during the first week in September and ends 
about December 23d. The second begins the first week of Jan- 
uary and ends about June 20th. Public examinations are held 
at the end of each session and reports of pupils’ conduct and 
progress are sent to parents. 

Further information will cheerfully be given by the 

SISTER DIRECTRESS. 











